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Chapter  1  by  Alina  Rashatovna 

As  my  grandmother  was  lying  in  the  hospital  bed  unconscious,  I  was  getting  sicker  each  minute. 

I  have  always  been  raised  by  my  grandmother  since  my  parents  died  in  a  car  wreck  when  I  was 
only  2  years  of  age,  and  losing  her  would  be  like  losing  part  of  my  heart.  I  do  not  know  which  is 
worse,  seeing  my  grandmother  die  slowly  or  having  a  whole  new  life.  Just  a  week  ago  she  was 
great  and  healthy  but  now  she  is  unconscious  in  the  hospital.  As  I  hoped  that  she  would  wake 
up,  I  had  a  slight  feeling  that  this  was  the  sign  it  was  time  for  her  to  go.  If  unfortunately  she  did 
die  I  would  be  put  in  foster  care.  No  child  really  wants  to  be  put  in  foster  care  with  people  they 
don't  even  know.  And  losing  her  was  unimaginable.  As  tears  were  coming  from  my  red  swollen 
eyes,  I  heard  a  cough  from  the  unknown.  I  lifted  my  head  gently  and  took  a  minute  to  look 
around.  I  walked  over  to  the  door  and  cautiously  opened  it  for  who  knows  what  is  behind.  I  said 
in  a  soft  voice  "hello  is  anyone  out  here?"  All  I  could  see  were  the  nurses  at  the  front  desk  from  a 
distance.  I  walked  back  into  the  hospital  room.  As  I  looked  at  my  grandmothers  cold  pale  skin,  I 
cried.  I  pushed  myself  over  to  the  bed  and  gave  her  as  what  I  thought  the  last  hug.  But  then  out 
of  nowhere  I  felt  a  breath  on  me.  I  looked  over  at  my  grandmother  and  put  two  fingers  on  her 
chest  where  her  heart  was  located  and  noticed  a  pulse,  but  it  was  a  little  unsteady.  I  sniffed  and 
wiped  my  tears  with  my  jacket  sleeve  and  smiled.  The  doctors  said  that  she  would  for  sure  die 
and  they  wouldn't  be  able  to  do  anything.  But  I  guess  they  were  wrong  which  was  amazing 
knowing  they  were  a  doctor.  I  thanked  god  over  and  over,  "dear  heavenly  father,  thank  you  for 
answering  my  prayers,  I  am  happier  than  ever  with  your  wonderful  gift  of  longer  life!"  I  knew 
even  if  she  did  die  she  would  not  only  perish  but  be  with  god  in  eternal  paradise.  I  kissed  her  on 
the  cheek  knowing  it  would  not  be  the  last. 
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